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Summary:
Ashley and Andrew get caught, and give a reasonable number of fucks

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
Andrew rolled over in bed, disappointed to find himself alone. Not that he'd admit it, but he rather enjoyed waking up beside Ashley. It was comforting. Torment him though she did, she made it almost pleasent to sleep. And much more fun to be awake when he couldn't. He stretched, feeling his muscles burn in that wonderful way when you first wake up. His morning wood dug into the bed as he did, and he groaned quietly at the sensation.

An acrid, sharp scent caught his nose, cutting through the drowsiness and luring him out of bed. Coffee. That must be where his sister was. Andrew smiled as he threw on his clothes, two things he wanted, right in the next room. He winced as he pulled his shirt on, then lay his hand over his shoulder. Pressing down on it, he felt a dull ache. Ashley had left him quite the bruise trying to keep quiet last night. He'd have to repay her, but first, caffeine.

Opening the bedroom door led straight to the kitchen. He yawned and rubbed his shoulder as he walked around the counter. Ashley was propped up against the counter, sipping from a white mug. Her eyes betrayed a devious grin when she saw Andrew. She moved the mug from her lips as she spoke, "Something bothering you, Andy?"

"You." Andrew smiled, eyes closed as he threw a barb her way.

Ashley glared at him, then flashed that shit eating grin before responding, "You weren't complaining last night~~"

Andrew stepped in front of her and glared back, before cracking a smile and laughing quietly. He looked at the mug, and remembered why he was there. "Any coffee left," He asked?

Ashley pouted, "Sorry, last cup. Early bird and all that." She brought the mug to her mouth and made a show of slurping up the last bit of coffee. Andrew moved quickly, placing his lips over Ashley's, taking her by surprise. One hand went to her head, slipping through her hair, while the other went to her waist, digging his nails in hard. Ashley gasped at the sudden gouging pain, and Andrew pulled her head so he could catch the coffee spilling from her mouth. Ashley punched him playfully before wrapping her arms around his neck and kissing him back. A sip of coffee for a sip of Andy, fair trade in her eyes.

The peaceful moment was broken by their mother screeching, as she often did. "WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU TWO DOING!?" Her voice was a mix of confusion and shock. The siblings didn't break their kiss, instead each raised a hand and flipped the bird her way. Mom stammered in confusion and rage as they pair continued.

Mom couldn't properly comprehend what she was seeing. Her children were blatantly making out in the kitchen. Ashley was always clingy, but this was too much even for her. Hell, it sounded like she was flirting with him even. Just what did they do last night? No, not even Ashley would do that, nobody would do that, it's just too fucked up. Mom couldn't shake the thought. If anyone would, it would be her daughter. She tried to raise her well, teach her not to be like those unrestrained hussies that she saw all around. Surely not.

She addressed her children, "I don't care what you think, this is not okay! I did not raise you like this, either of you! This is wrong, it's immoral!"

"Oh fuck off, grandma!" Ashley snapped at her mother, more annoyed than anything by now.

Mom's face twisted in confusion, and the only thing she could think to say was "I'm not even that old!? Even if I was I did not raise you to talk to your elders like that!" Her face was red and sweaty now, the stress oozing out of every pore.

Without missing a beat Ashley said to her "I mean you are in your forties, but I meant it more because you're having grandkids soon." She stared back at her mother, blank expression not betraying her inner thoughts. Ashley thought she could hear the hamster in her Mom's head keel over and die. She hoped the bitch would follow suit.

Mom's blood ran cold in her veins, her ears rang, her vision blurred and her whole body felt numb. She knew the answer, almost certainly, but she had to ask. "W-Who?" Her hand reached out, shaking like a leaf as she waited for the answer. Ashley grinned that evil little grin of hers.

"I'm offended," Ashley started, "you spent all that time lecturing me about how a woman is supposed to behave, you think I'm so loose to just be sleeping around like a whore? You know who's it is." She kissed Andrew, who had placed his hands over her stomach. He kissed her back, gently, before parting and looking into here bright pink eyes.

He said to Ashley, "Told you this was gonna happen." He cracked a smile and hugged her, kissing the top of her head. Ashley hugged him back, looping her arms around his back and squeezing him tight. She nuzzled her head into his chest, savoring the affection he gave her.

"You still did it," Ashley said "more than once a couple of times~~" She giggled to herself as she teased her brother. Mom looked on in shock, face pale and tears welling up in her eyes. She couldn't breath, she couldn't think. She slid to her knees and just sat there in silence. She was empty, mind, body, and soul. Ashley genuinely smiled seeing her in such a state. It was about time some of the pain was paid back, and all Ashley had to do was what she wanted more than anything. Which was her brother.

"Well," Andrew started, "no better time to mention it, but I found an apartment."

Ashley's head shot up, her attention piqued. "Seriously? Your gonna knock me up and leave me like a slut?"

"You're coming with me, dumbass." Andrew flicked her forehead as he teased her. "Geez, pregnancy brain's already making you dumber? Besides, you don't really want the kids anywhere near Mom or Dad, do you?"

Ashley grumbled and rubbed her head as she looked over to her Mom. Still crying. Still a monster. Yeah, no, she thought. "Yeah, no," she said. "Besides, it'll be nice having a place to ourselves, free to do whatever we want, wherever we want, whenever we want, won't it, Andy?" She clung to Andrew happily, already playing house with him in her head.

Andrew patted her head, and asked her "What, you wanna play house with me Leyley?" She looked at him weird wondering for a moment if he could read her mind. She screamed something vulgar in her head, and decided that no, he was just that good at reading her. She'd be annoyed if she didn't love him so goddamn much. Stupid sexy Andrew, knocking her up and teasing her, providing a living for them like a responsible adult, properly sating her endless obsession.

She grabbed his hand and drug him back to their room, now set on packing and bailing on the old place as soon as possible. The rest of Ashley's life lie before her, while the rest of Mom's life lie immured and dying, slow and painful.